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[ONE PENNY. 


“FARR WELL 
MY OLDD FRIEND 
TOO~SLOPER 


FAREWELL SUPPER TO A. SLOPER. 


“ The amount of amusement the series of farewell suppers to dear old Tooley-Wooley, as Papa calls him, afforded the profession, has prompted many of 
the shining liyhts to get up a second edition. Mr. Irving said the first thing to do was to get someone willing to go away. Arthuro Roberto said he felt sure that 


Poor Papa, if approached properly, would not object to a run down to Southend, provided a return ticket was taken for him, and all exes paid. On Arthur 
Everyone of importance was there.’’—Tootsit. 


speaking to Papa, the matter was arranged, and the first of a series of pongs took place at ‘ The Metropole.’ 


3. But you'd hardly have thought so if vou'd have 
Ais Cnaie seen Dudeash after the crane had done its work, Our 
uicutal] quered on the spot. “What a ripper!” be But wasit the pretty girl that was mashed? Well, it lero has now given up street: mashing, confining his 

¥ ejaculated. may Lave been su. taluts tu the ballrouu aud theatre. 


1. Dudea : 
that Duleash was the deuce of a swell, and thought 2. “Such sparkling eves! such rosy cheeks! I really 
ery girl that he deigned tocast his optics on must mash the sweet, dear little thing on the spot!” 


ih 2 
oe a 


A SOCIETY CRIME. 


AT half-past four, on the morning of August 18th, 1847, 
screams, as of a mad woman in bo ily torture, were heard 
issuing from the bed chamber of the Duchesse de Praslin, 
in the “ Hotel Sebastiani,” Faubourg St. Honoré. Also, the 
bell was violently wrung, and the valet and lady's-maid, 
hastily dressiug, arrived on the spot, but the bedroom door 
was found to be, contrary to custom, locked within, and 
they were unable to obtain entrance. Half suppressed 
screams and moans could, however, still be heard, and the 
sound of trampling feet and dull blows, as though the mur- 
derer were hunting his victim to and fro, and striking her 
again and again. ts terror the listeners tried another door, 
leading into the room from the opposite side, and found it 
open, All within was dark and still as death, and the valet, 
shuddering, said there was a xmell of blood, 

Blood, sure enough, there was, They found the corpse of 
the Duchesse in her night-dress, half lying, half sitting on 
the floor. There were thirteen wounds upon her head, 
reaching to the bone, and two on the throat, leaving bare 
the jugular vein and carotid artery. Many small stabs and 
scratches were also visible, and both hands were cruelly 
mutilated, seemingly in a:tempts to seize a two edged knife 
with which the victim had been attacked. The face was 
cut, and bore the marks of the murderer's tinger nails. The 
room, which was twenty-one feet by eighteen, was sprinkled 
with blood from end to end, There were .prints of blood- 


a Sey ee : nasa 


74 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. fSaturday, March 8, 1890, 


“IT's wonderful how them Germans does get on,and no mis- 
take,” said McGooseley, as he hurled the “Unsweetened two” 
down his throat at the immortai “Blue Pig.” “When they first 
come into London, there they are a-washing themselves in the 
drinking fountains before breakfast, and, penny saucepan in hand, 
climbing up the lamp posts to cook an Irish stew over the gas, 
made of one ha'p'orth of the reg'ler skewered through and a 
“ae of ounces of potato peelings, sneaked from the next back 
yard. Then only a year goes by, and they can't as much as eat 
their dinners unless they have a gold pin for their winkles and 
their wives’ hair has been curled with bank notes. Wonderful 
fellers to get on, and no mistake ing 


stained hands on the doors, and hair torn from the murdered 
woman's head lay scattered on the floor. A more brutal crime, 
more fiendishly perpetrated, can hardly be imagined. | 

The Duke's bed chamber was separated by a vestibule only from 
that of his wife, and it presently struck the servants as being very 
etrange that the noise had not awakened him, but at this moment 
he appeared in his dressing-gown, seemingly much agitated. “My 
God!" he cried, as his eyes fell on the mangled corpse, “who has 
done this?) Send for the surgeons.” 
and were soon upon the spot. 

At a private suggestion from the valet, who had noticed the 
Duke's room to be ina great state of disorder, it was examined. 
In the grate werea quantity of ashes of burnt paper and of a hand- 
kerchief. His dressing-cown was stained in several places with 
blood, and in other places had been recently washed. A member 
of the family having fainted, the valet had run into the Duke's 
room, and observing atub inthe middle, offered to take some water 
from it, when, hastily interposing, the Duke told him that the 
water was dirty, and bade him throw it out of the window, 

Questioned as to the burnt handkerchief, he said that he intended 
to use it as a nightcap, but, finding it soiled, flung it into the grate. 
already full of torn papers. On being awakened and alarmed b) 
the noise, he had, after lighting his lamp, tlung the match amon. 
these papers, and so set them alight. It was pointed out to hin 
that there was another clean pocket-handkerchief purposely place: 
by his bedside, but he could not say why he had not used tha 
The blood stains on his dress he attributed to having been severa 
times, since the discovery of the crime, in contact with the corpse 
At the first alarm, he had stated he had armed himself wit 
loaded pistol which he had in his room, and this he had, in hi 
horror, dropped on the tloor of the Duchess’ apartment. He wa 
told that the pistol in question had been found there on a table 
that it was blood-stained, and attached to it were hairs and a sma 
portion of skin, but he said he could not say how this occurred 
unless, after letting it fall, he picked the pistol up again and placed 
it unconsciously on the table. 

Questioned, then, as to the cause to which he attributed the 
murder, he said he supposed some burglars must have done it, bu 
no traces were found of any attempt to enter the house. His hand- 


The police were sent for, too, 


YounG Hardup called one day 
Upon his butcher, and 
Smiled in his pleasant way, 
And on the step did stand. 
“T thought I'd call and pay” 
(The butcher's face grew bright) 
“ My respects to you and say, 
That I leave here to-night!” 


. 
WHEN we picked up a recent copy of the Standard, ana 
read “Our Ancient Ally,” we prepared to gather yet further 
information about the Friend of Man, but it was only Portugal 
our beloved contemporary was referring to. 


s 
Hon, Billy. Hallo, Spillikins ! what's the matter? 
Spillikins. Tottie has refused me. She says | am not big enough 


for her. 
Hon, Billy. Judging by your sighs, you would be big enough 
for anything. ee 


SaID the only Great One, “It seems to me that in London we 
have none of the conveniences of the Continent. Look at our 
railway cars. No proper spittoons, no water supplied.” Then 
McGooseley thoughtfully shook the chunk of petrified clay he 
misnames his head, and softly oe “Ga'long, what do you 


being examined, the left was found to bear nail marks, and thr want next? I suppose you'll be wanting all the lamp-posts covered pers 
right the trace of a bite. That he was the author of this foul deed, with felt, so that when you've had the usual chuck, there won't be was 
there could be no doubt, and within seven days of it he poisoned so much chance of your breaking that old nose of yours agair lette 
himself. But what was the cause of the crime? every other day.” And a coolness arose that a single drop of woulc toes 
> e * . & é have frozen the Red Sea in the dog days. tobe 
“Well?” said Billiam. *" te be 

“ That's all at present,” murmured the B. O'd. B.; “but wait.” Jones. What sort of a man is Canter? aca 
(Next week, “ That Horrible Woman.” ) ‘ rape Oh, he : alg ey bea Rood man. Wee noes to shiek, were 
ut I never see him contribute anything to the collections—his IVY | 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. religion does not cost him anything. : reco 
—— vnes, Ah, 1 understand—he is good for nothing. In 
*,° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to i tne | 
* case Correspondents immediately on the Toone of their THE other evening the Eminent took Mrs. Sloper to a show, che 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to and when they were seated in the train, ALLY inquired, “Is that a me 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY," will be comfortable corner, dear?" “Yes, dear, thank you,” replied Mrs. ek 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their NSS. S. “You don't feel the draught there, do you?” “No, dear.” ie 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that “And can you see to read?" “Yes, dear.” “Then I'll change Pee 
purpose. FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. seats with you,” observed the G.O.M., and he did. ee 

G S Bee _* is 
HARRIS (Cambridge). Thanks far tobacco mizture. It is BGs B08. = The 7 Chess Toormament 5 Oostame. Darnty, darling, deary dear, : ne 
splendid. No man ought to be happy till he gets it.—N. Come and sit a little near ; ’ 
OWEN (South Wales).— What an awful riddle—CHARLES | Dainty, darling, deary dear, nee 


Ma's a-list’ning, never fear. 


SEEL.— nks for letter and kind wishes. W. H. G.—Oh, yes 


the coupons are received in safety.—W.G, CONNER (Stratford). — | Love is sweet, and sweet a kiss, mt 
Vo, they were not disqualified ——R. WILLIAMS.—Sorry that we But slapping hurts a pretty miss. nee 
have no space in the “HALP-HOLIDAY” for your sketch.—J, H. *.* ; 4 
BRooKs.—No use to us, thank you.—H. Wakb (Clapham).— Fes “WHEN she embraced him, my dear fellow, his heart was in his bali 
you will, no doubt, be lucky in time.—R. BRAISER.— Thanks for mouth.” “T should think so, rayther. Considering the squeeze she | ing! 
varcel ; but do you imagine the Eminent is on the verge of starva- gave him, I wonder his liver wasn't in his boots.” ¥ ise 
ion, or that he is about to start a pig-sty ?——EMILY.— You are Boy ot 
too young to think of getting married, therefore your advertisement Visitor. Good evening, Mrs. McGinnis; how is your husband sith 
was not inserted.——N. C. CLover.—All right, luck attend you. to-day? | ‘ie 
J. H. RavEN.— We do not know ; better write tv head quarters, Mrs. McGinnis. Sure,and he's but poorly, thank the Lord, and— nse 
alas Sestpet deol genes of paying with a tases ob be ape there's — pee strikin’, and I must go and wake app 
n.—é advise you, but we've got ple o do. i i im hi in’ s 
You = asi pacers the boot an hunt up the se/ermattan Sor eee eet aa 
yourself. ——H. L. 1.— in the newspaper cutting, then.——J. HE was a risin j ot 
he ‘ I J g counsel, and had just enough cheek and be 
: Sasi ene rs ag Seale Pelee is ee ae | ixncrance of the oe to make his fortune at the r, but what ae 
eed ae 4 , | spoi im was this. Some delu icitor having intruste 
on tie Bee he ts Le i — eertenes him with i brief, he Og (it has been femaked 4 ets ine ‘in 
7 ’ d r 2 ce se zg ! an), “Ah, ahem, yes ahum—er. If your lw: 
cises her own discretion as to the advertisments she inserts.— ladahip vleazes, eee am Aid Ms onl Kes 
Y. Z.—No.—J. BAKER.—The Eminent thanks you fur the intercat THE UNMUZZLED ONE'S venceANce. | JLOMP pleases, t-—er am about to move” but before he could ie 
you evidently take in him; at the same time, he thinks that you Spring (but not) gentle Spring, Not so welcome, | court, screamed out, * Don't you let him—Dyear? 1 wants two a 
showed a little too much zeal_—J. L.. WATKINS (Abergavenny).— perhaps, this time as of yore. months’ rent and board and Tod ing, to ae ootkink of washin’ hou 
Thanks for Potato, which shall be placed among the Relics as svon and what he’s borrowed, before | ete him move out of my house.” fun 
ci 28 es Lae ee, ‘ad Mi Ge ad you a any Jryoup ; Pg : ; an 
able way.— JAMES KIRK (Glasgow).— en good time ; there's 8s ; 
wo doubt you lk be tucky avon, Dut you must ‘posers plenty of Diss Goedensaya, Of scree (ott Book my 
patience, or give up the idea cf competing for the Prizes, The Dook (uit @ significant glance). Then I wonder you don't ' “a 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” iia *.* x00 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, ’ E WAITER, this 8 is wrong,” declared an indignant customer. l 
—— “Egg wrong, sir h, ah! din’, sir, but you've opened my 
Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, him the wrong end, sir.” ee ae : ae the 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : : my 
3 Months, te. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 34; 12 Monthe, 6s. 64. Be nr ge ee ee ans 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, Nah direpeegindeel fsa ties 85S OURO BULOrI), os 
Ps ” on this subject, but we should say that a pair of trousers with two Ds 
THE SLOPERIBS,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. patches oa tha stern, a darn on tock fala and frayed out round acti 
the ankle, would be much worn. | Lac 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Ode, of 12 Lines, to the 


“Ww r ” = Paws Py 
WINNER OF ALLY’S £500. “Ob, I want him to mind the ehiidren, vents. so he cannot come tothe ball. | tical ee ae ae ener: said Junkin, § was that par: 


, ; ticular, that when somebody said to him, ‘Ain't th i irl 
: ‘ : T hav Swaitoe hod lar, body sz Ain't that a nice gir 
Please address, in this case, the gentleman who finances A, SLOPER, liediapede him to have a few turns with the chair to make up for | pettin up that tramear?" he fainted dead awa\ , and could only be 


BARON ROTHSCHILD, brought to after a brace of galvanic shocks had been administered 
Tne ALOrcEies.” to him, and a quart of sal volatile pumped up each nostril. His 
99 Shoe Lane. London, E.C. Pere ea ree: — so nea beeper the next time he hepa 
re : ae : eee ue silk stocking hanging on a clothes-line he had an epileptic fit. 
a” The List will close this day, § ATURDAY, MARCH 8TH, 1890. His brain got turned with it; poor fellow! he’s ina tunetse nas ieita 
——_— now. He spends all his time drawing ankles on the stone floor of 
his cell, covering each one up directly it's finished with any pieces 
of rag he finds, He nearly died the other day through catching 
cold from curing his trousers into squares. And what's more—” 
And then we fell upon him, and knocked that amateur Ananins 
about until he wasn't ro enough to turn into meat extract with 
a cartload of defunct Hampstead mokes. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


is a” boris fosiinte fered is Ne readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY * 
ng by &. F. BREWTNALL, meas le mas 
sive gold Srame, and entitled, en Re SEOs 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an { E 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name he “addres 9 
Mrs. CLUMBERBUMP has received a letter from her sister who is a 5 mands eel 
on the conternong, and writes from Venice. She says it is a lovely How tall: you) Pave. grown, snes you ve An answer to the question, Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 


< s 
I'Lv just interpret, if I can, 
The difference to you 
Between a loyal Englishman 
And down East Yankee true. 


It isn't much when it's brought down, 
So you needn't hollar ; 
The Englishman works for the Crown, 
T’other for the dollar. 
* 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


es 

SoME of our sensational novel writers are wonderfully careless as 
to their hero's feelings. In one which we have just finished, by a 
well-known author, he makes the unfortunate man, in the short 
space of a page and a half, “sit on thorns,” be “suspended on the 
tenter-hooks of expectation,” and finally, be“ rivetted to the spot.” 
Uncommonly painful we should imagine, 

Cd 
. 


He. What a sweet song that is, “My mother spanked me in 
my dreams.” 
She. Isn't it entirely precious! I remember Madame Saffronillo 
foes singing it la kr cag a child. 
. You don’t say so. I'd no idea it was so awfully old. 
she froze him on the spot. «es : (aM 
s 


place, but that they have had so much rain there lately, that they eect ee got very broad wi Lag Hind ee ceeceace iis ay the ia London, E.O. > 
are actually going about the streets in boats, across the shoulders, too.” course! “e° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon boa Bes od 6 _m | 


age 


PARTS SET Tee her Ts ere 
: Bas ah Wo a Se ae 


Saturday, March 8, 1890.} 
TOOTSIE AND “MARJORIE.” 


——- 
SLAVES, or “villeins,” were, the Dook Snook tells me, very 
enarouk in England in the good old times, but they, however, 
enjoyed some 
sort of legal 
protection. At, 
for instance, a 
master struck a 
slave and 
knocked out 
his eye, or, in- 
deed, even only 
a tooth or two, 
the slave was 
actually set 
free, as a sort of 
recom pense; 
and if the blow. 
unluckily, di 
for the base 
and low born 
clown, the poor 
unfortunate 
proprietor had 
to pay a fine, 
though whom 
the fine went to 
benefit it does 
not appear to 
be too clearly 
specified. 

It was not 
worth while in 
1547 for any- 
body to try on 
the unemploy- 
ed line of busi- 
ness, for any 
person in that year of b Shey found wandering and unemployed, 
was ordered to be branded by a nice old red hot iron with the 
letter V and to be made a slave for two years. The first attem 
to escape on the part of this hapless individual rendered him liable 
tu be branded by another nice red hotter iron with the letter S, and 
te become a slave for life,and the second attempt was regarded as 
4 capital felony, when, goodness only knows what horrid things 
were done to him. As to the wives and daughters of the villein 
my pen trembles when I would attempt to record the dreadfulness 
recorded by the historian. e 

in Marjorie, at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre, the plot is laid in 
tne good old feudal times, and Hayden Coftin is the wicked Earl 
c! Chestermere, a tremendous gentleman who storms castles, makes 
love to anything Paseates and pretty, and consigns his enemies 
to the deepest of the deep dungeons beneath his moat in a way 
calculated to make 
Mr. Gilbert’s young 
lady of fifteen fall in 
jove with him over 
head and ears. 

The massive Agnes, 
having now relin- 
quished her part of 
Wiltred, which was, 
on the first — trial 
morning perform- 
ance, very charm- 
ingly played and 
sung by Joseph Tap- 
lev ls now again very 
wisely intrusted to 
him, and he is most 
eflective in every 
scene in which he 
appears. Ashley, as 
Sir Simon Striveling, 
Is Dow ever so muc 
better than when I 
first saw him in the 
part. and is very 
funuy indeed, as he 
always can be when 
he getsa good chance, 
A’ to Harry Monk- 
house, he really has 
got a capital part, 
funny from begin- 
ning to end, and aw- 
fully well pepess it. 

Fred Wood, too, as the very loose and careless Rev. Chaplain, 
attached to the wicked Earl's household, is very droll, and Albert 
mee as the jester, scores well; and Hendon and Shale are very 
g00d, too, 

| obs rve, however, that so far I have, so to speak, »een wasting 
ny time describing the male men things in the piece and neglecting 
the Loveliness. lightful as ever, and even more delightful is 
my Phyllis, as Cicely, whom the wicked earl marries by mistake ; 
and | don’t think he had much to complain of, after all. 

Marjorie, the title ré/e, is taken, as of course you know, by Camille 
D'Arville, whom it exactly suits, and who is extremely at‘ractive, 
acting with grace and ease and singing charmingly, whilst Amadi, as 
Lady Alicia, not only sings very well, but adds a great deal to the 
fun by her artful coquettishness in the scene with Sir Simon. 

The book of Marjorie is a very good one, and not only full of 
good lines but good 
situations, and Walter 
Slaughter’s music is 
as lively and tuneful 
as anything you have 

, | am sure, this 
eversolong. Scenery, 
dresses and dress wear- 
ers leave nothing to 
be desired, and Mar- 
jorie ought, and, I am 
sure, will bring a lot of 
money to the treasury. 

° * e * 

I have been once 
again to Our Flat, at 
the Strand,and I must 
say Edouin was no flat 
to take on that piece, 
which still fills the 
house right up, and 
causes any amount of 
laughter and applause. 
I don't, by the way, 
think I could recom- 
mend a more likely en- 
tertainment than that 
at the Strand to which 
to take your sisters, 
cousins or aunts, 


oir Simon Striveling . 


Marjorie: 
HENRY ASHLEY, CAMILLE DARVILEE. 


Witgills: 
ALBERT JAMES. 


Gosric: 
HARRY MONKHOUSE. 


» * * * 

Home is no longer 
home Battersea way. 
That istosay, of course, 
it hasn't been this ever 
*s long, but now— I nave not space to tell you what has hap- 
pened now ; indeed, 1¢ 13 easter emagined than described. 

Ya, why was I born: 722 


Eart of Chestermere: 
C. HAYDEN CoFFIN. 


Cicely: 
PHYLLIS BROUGHTON. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER™ WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 8th, 4890. 


Name... 
Address.......... eee 


AGO re ee ee eg 
Occupation, if any...... ae 


How many times applied .. 


How at a Purchaser of \ ‘iti 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, March 12th, 1890. The Result of the Competition of 
March \st, 1890, will be published in the “ HatF-Hovipay” for 
March 13th, 1890. 


187th WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, CHARLES EDGAR KNOWLES, Brazier, 36 North Street, Lisson Grove. 
Age, 21 years. Subscriber—over 54 years. LONDON, 

2. CHARLES W. ALLEN, Stationer’s Assistant, 17 Forston Si 
Road, Hoxton. Age, 2] years. Subscrib-r—5§ years. 

3. WILLIAM CLAPP, Engineer, etc., 41 City en Row, City Road. Age, 
s 49 —_. a pe. cela LONDON. 
4. EV. ATKINS, jer, 16 Club Street. Age, 16 years. Su — 

4 years, 23 weeks. ABERDARE. 
5. SAMUEL GAMBLE, Schoolboy, Barrack Hill. Age, 13 years. Subscriber 
ks, ARMAGH. 


—4 years, 43 wee! 
6. JOHN ANDREWS, Stationmaster, Station House, G.N.R. Age, 45 years, 
Subscriber— 54 years, AWSWORTH. 
7. G. CHEESEMAN, Corporal, 3rd Hussars. Age, 37 years. Subscriber—over 
5 years, BALLINCOLLIG. 
8. G. H. ROBERTS, Fitter 3 Talbot Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—since 
No, 2. BRIERLEY HILL. 
9. GEO. W. LUCK, Cigar Merchant, 2 Cheapside, Age, 42 years. Subscriber— 
over ‘t years, BRIGHTON. 
10. MARGARET FERGUSON, Laburnum Cottage. Age, 37 years. Subscriber— 
4 years, 43 weeks. CHESTER-LE-STREET. 
11, HORACE T. EVANS, Linleys. Age, 24 years. peated OTT inn 4 


months. 
12, DANIEL MCINTOSH, Clerk, 4 Gellatly Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber 
—3 years, 11 months, is DUNDEE. 
13. F. THOMPSON, Clicker, 25 Wood Street. Age, 21 years, Subscriber—3 
ears, 6 months, 1 week. KETTERING. 
14. CHAS. EDWARD STEWART, Traveller, Auchentivlie Terrace. Age, 37 
ears, Subscriber—over 4} years. PAISLEY. 
18. WILLIAM EDWARD WATT, Shipwright, 31 Princess Street, Delce Road. 
Age, 31 years. Subscriber—over 4 years. ROCHESTER. 
16. THOMAS HILTON, Hairdresser, 50 School Road. Age, 35 years. Subscri- 
ber—since commencement. SALE, 
17, GEO. LATHAM, Miller, Kensal. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—4 years, 47 weeks, 
Near SNAITH. 
18. GEORGE DOLBY, Railway Employée, 28 Wilson Street. Age, 45 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. STOKE-ON-TRENT. 
19. FREDERICK JAMES PEARSON, Plumber. Age, Ba ) 
4 years, 32 weeks. ATERINGBOURY. 
20. JOSEPH FIDLER, Warehouseman, 29 Scotch Street. Age, 23 Sui 
scriber—5 years, 3 months, WHITEHAVEN. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 72.—THE Park KEEPER. 


ISAUNTER by the leafless trees, 

I sniff the wintry eastern breeze, 

I watch the “Guardsmen ” try to please 
The pretty maid with kids to mind, 
With skin so ruddy with the wind. 
Well! well, mine’s preps a pleasant life, 
“Lodge and coals” and Poll for wife. 


| watch the swell on dainty hack, 

watch the snob sit like a sack ; 

Bump, bump and jump on his horse's back, 
The pretty beauty of the “ year,” 

1 long to see her trotting near. 

Well, well, I’m glad, sir! don’t you know 
To watch the swells in Rotten Row. 


Yet still it’s not all cakes and ale, 
Chill ! cutting comes the eastern gale 
And health, of course, will often 

A lad I was a soldier boy, 

The Rooshans helped, sir, to annoy. 

I guess I liked the charge and strife, 
Well! well, now ’tis a dullish life ! 


What! discontented? No, not I! 
But, sir, things gets a-rolling by, 

I can’t do nothing ‘fore I die. 

Once again I'd like to hear 

The trumpet blowing, sharp and clear. 
Well, well, mine was a stirring life, 
That's ended now, and I've a wife. 


I'm grumbling? Not so badas tnat, 

I’m too well treated, sir, that’s flat, 

A bullet might have caught me pat. 
There's many a husband, as I knows, 
Sleeps sound beneath the Russian snows, 
I wonder what they'll have to say 

When we falls in on Judgment Day. 


WOOR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
tices of a Graphologist of reat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIKS,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice will 
be taken uf any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible. 


INDON, 
New North 
NDON. 


75 
“SEWN UP” 


(A RoMANCE or “H1iGcH LIFE") 
ees 

“Lock your door when you go to bed, dear,” whispered Lady 
Ermyntrude. 

The Duchess of Seidlitz nodded intelligence. and kissed her 
lovely cousin affectiouately,—peck ! on one cheek, peck! on the 
other, Ermyntrude 
responded with a 
chirrup of the lips— 
a double - barrelled 
kiss—shot, as it were, 
directed into air. 

They were bosom 
friends, that lovely 
pair; they are so 
strong and lasting, 
these feminine devo- 
tions (?) 

Captain Gander De 
Goosely sighed, as 
he handed Lady 
Ermyntrude her 
candlestick. She 
pretended to think 
the sigh was a yawn. 

“lm sure your 
liver must be out of 
order,” she said, with 
artless  eapieglerie. 
When your blood is 
very blue and your 
hame a very, very 
ancient one, you can 
say anything. 

he captain re- 
plied that his liver 
was in good work- 
ing condition, but 
his heart was not. 

“ Dear me!” cried Lady Ermyntrude. She had no idea at what 
De Goosely was driving, of course. 

“There is no necessity for me to take liver scratchers,” said 
ae a “although there is a need for something more 
taking.” 

“Indeed !" ejaculated Lady Ermyntrude, completely puzzled by 
his language. 

“Don't you understand?” the captain persisted, getting between 
the fair patrician and the staircase. “It's all your fault. Ever 
since I saw you, don't you know, I've been out of sorts—knocked 
over, floored, ‘sewn up completely.’ 

“*Sewn up completely !’” Lady Ermyntrude burst into a trill 
of musical laughter, and ran upstairs. Perhaps she expected De 
Goosely to run after her. But he only sighed and went to the 
smoking room in search of brandy and soda, cigars and oblivion. 

“Sewn up!” repeated Lady Ermyntrude, as she sent away her 
maid, banged her 


Kissed her lovely cousin. 


or ANS ene m door, and 
eae | “== turned the key. 
{4 If she had tried 

H the door after lock- 

| ing it, this story 


would never have 
been written. See 
how things turn 
out. 

“Sewn up!” she 
murmured, as she 
fell asleep. 

* * J * 

“ Somethin’ doo- 
sidly wrong some- 
where,” murmured 
the Captain, Te- 
garding his silk- 
woven suit of night 
tights with a 
doubtful air. 
“Seems as if the 
legs and arms were 


sewn up.” 

They were. Some 
tricksy tneian 
sprite had been at 


work. Naughty, 
playful Ermyn- 
trude ! 

“Must borrow 
pair o’ scissora'" 
he murmured, after trying to unrip the garment with a bootjack 
in vain. Then he cast an embroidered dressing robe about his 
noble shoulders, and strode forth upon his quest. 

Cholmondely de Cholmondely, the Captain’s bosom friend, alept 
at the other end of the corridor. 

Cholmondely did Berlin wool work beautifully in his leisure 
moments, 

Cholmondeley would be likely to possess a pair of scissors, and 
here was Cholmondeley’s door. 

It was unlocked. 

It yielded to De Goosely’s touch. 

A light was burning. Was this Cholmondeley's room? A torrent 
of lovely golden hair streamed over the looking glass; through the 
half open door of the wardrobe a voluptuous female form was 
descried hanging on a peg; beside the bed stood a little table 
bearing a French 
novel, a cut class 
liqueur bottle, and a 
tumbler containing— 
oh, horror !—a pearly 
set of teeth. 

“A lady's room! 
Good gracious!” 
stutter the Cap- 
tain, 

“ Ah-h !” screamed 
Ermyntrude, waking 


up. 

He recognized the 
silvery accents of his 
loved one. He saw, 
alas ! too plainly, the 
face that had en- 
‘hralled him. 0) 


Handed Lady Ermyntrude her candlestick. 


Ermyntrude! — Er- 
myntrude! 
Diving beneath the 


bedclothes, Ermyn- 
trude tore off her 
curl apers with 
frantic haste. 

“Leave the room, 
sir!” she cried. 

He left it. He left 
Seidlitz Castle ere 
morning gilded its 
topmost turret. He 
lett England. He 
left this life shortly afterwards, leaving no assets. His tombstone 
stands on foreign ground to-day. It bears the crest of the De 
Goosely’s and the simple legend, carved in Roman capitals— 

“SEWs Up!” 


Sent away her maid. 


(Saturday, March 8, 1890, 


SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


“ Lady M —'s cook was taken suddenly {11 the other day, 
and T volunteered to take her place. The milkman and , 
the baker would: insist on kissing me. It was s0 nice, “Clean, mistare —oui, dat is so. I had de bathing but yesterday, and now 
jrom later @ pouag leap iti No, 37.--Photograph of the old luve and the new, Taken by SLOPER'S instantaneous process, ~-diable! I shall be made to have de sccond in one werk. 


“ Hullo, mosaoo; why, your nag piteled you clean over his heal.” 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS, DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—Mrs. LANGTRY. 


{|| \( 
‘ld 


1. “'Twould be a pretty conceit,” said the Eminent to F. 0. S. Alias, “to interview Mrs. Langtry as Touchstone ; lend me a costume, dear boy. Hallo! no place for the 

No. 120.—Miss May SELBY. bottle ? Icare not for my spirits if my legs—" Here the Mouldy One glanced at the aged clothes-props of his declining years, “Humph " he mused, rn y." 
(2). “ No, on second thoughts, I'll go as Orlando, dear boy.” And throwing an ample cloak over lim he went.——/3), At the theatre. “Come in!” ss {rs. Langtry. A. 
“T'd give the world to win her smile, my life to win her love.” SLOPER entered. “My dear Cantley, what a fearful make up! Go and wash it off, for heaven's sake! And, by-the-by, that disreputable old man SLOPER has written he 
2 will interview me this evening ; just send word to the stage doorkeeper not en any account to—" © Refuse him entrance, dear lady, you were about to say. is unnecessary, 
~The Dook Snook. 1 am he.” The Jersey Lily smiled affably. “My dear Mr. SLOPER, I um delighted to see you.” Then followed the interview ; A. SLOPER elicited from Mrs. Langtry her 
“How far the sky's expressive blue her languid azure eye favourite play, part, food and liquid to act on, and after putting other questions of a like important nature——(4). He gracefully retired, so charmed with his reception that 
surpasses.” —Lord Bob ly could not roast Lodi ting on the outside of her door, with the stump of a blacklead pencil he happily possessed, the following beautiful lines :—“ Jn (ruth, it is a biter per To 

aus oan| - ; 4 ; ; ie 
part so soon from Jersey. Lil. Uh, feeble is my spluttering quill To paint the praise of Jersey Lil. With joy I will a two-out fll, And drink the toast,‘ Our Jersey Lil!’ A, SLOPER 
“She is the haven of my happiness.” —The Hon. Billy. Anows nice girls, but still, None suceter are than Jersey Lil.” sey is 


ATTEMPTED ASSASSINATION OF THE DEAR ELDER. 


prey 
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: ae nC 
ee 
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Avs 


—— a eS 


1, The Laird took a pot shot at the Elder, the other day, and let out his nectar, 2, “Elder, Elder,” roared the horrified Laird, “dinna look like that, or ye'll give me marbles on the brain.” 


(4 wire has just arrived for us to send splints and bandages for two.—ED, A.S.H.-IL 


Saturday, March 8, 1890.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


“NO SIR” savo tHe 


OLO MAN AFTERWARDS 
WITH TEARS IN HIS EYES, 

“YOU ARE ALTOCETHER 

MISTAKEN | ASSURE 


YOU. | HAONT THE 
REMOTEST INTENTION 
IN THE WORLD. 
FACT 1S, THE WIND 
1S 50 VERY BOISTER- 
-0US ROUND THAT 


CORNER-1IT i 
LITERALLY-f 


_rmetbeadro «= Sherigefoolingebbee 
Tug See 0b ae 5 Jouluuc&Ke 
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PARTY 


Friends, I greet you all. 
repeating, Friends, I greet you all. 


1 mav have made use of this expression before, but what of that? 
On we go :—The miners must, I feel sure, know That if they strike then up coals go:—* I love you very much,” said h 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


One is allowed to greet his friends on meeting them; so I shall, therefore, make no apologies in again 
e; “ Lend mea fiver, then,” quoth she :—The 


Vicrman Socialists, I hear, Fill King and Prince with greatest fear :—Good old March, in romping mirth, Is at his pranks e’en at his birth :—The bold Canadians, they say, Would rather with old 


England stay :—The poor young girl loved madly, sa Lent 
trolicsome as ever, and quite as boisterous in his mirth. 


a 


WAS IT “LIKELY? 
Voice from behind. I say, driver, can't you squeeze another in on the 


front. 


He Ndnt notice 
the dell Just be- 
hindhim 


SY \ . i ee 
tobe token pase hat 


aSteetcher, 


A” RAILWAY INCIOENT. 
A warning to nervous people, 


all’ her money to her beau :—The sneaking Bear again trics hard, Bulgaria's progress to retard.—Gay, romping March is with us again, 
Good old March! what a friend you are to the hatters and umbrella makers——THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN. 


PAIR. 


A SPORTIVE 


| 


LP 
<a 

Amateur No. 1. Mind, no hitting below the belt, Jack. 

Amateur No, 2. Then you'd better shift it higher up, Charley. 


She. Two pheasants! Well, you are getting on, dear. And are your friends, the keeper and the 
dogs, uninjured ? 

He. Certainly, love. Why do you ask? 

She. Well, I was wondering, dear, if you killed one dog and severely injured a keeper in attemp> 
fng to shoot a rabbit, the other day, at what sacrifice you would obtain the pleasure of killing two 
pheasants. 


New Curate, What is your name, little woman ? 


Young Innocent. Dod 


New Curate, Do you know who made you? Young /nnocent. Dod. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 

SoME of ALLY's readers, it appears, think he has taken rather a 
bigh hand in declining to answer questions in regard to his £500 
Prize and the £50 Con- 
solation Prize. Poor Old 
Chap! he is never pro- 
perly understood, — If 
these gentle grumblers 
would one by one ex- 
change places with the 
I .O.M. tora day or two, 
they would, without a 
single exception, say 
that he was right. For 
the satisfaction, however, 
of those who still doubt 
the genuineness of the 
awards, we print here- 
under copies of the re- 
ceipts received from both 
winners :— 

(1.) * March 1st, 1899, 
Jeing the successful com- 
petitor for ‘ALLY SLo- 
pers £500 Prize, and 
having this day received 
that sum from Mr, Gil- 
bert Dalziel, proprietor 
of SALLY SLOPER'S 
HALF-IOLIDAY, | here- 
by promise to auswer all 
inquiries that may be 
made of me by the pub- 
lic in connection with the award. CSigaced) FREDERICK HAWKINS.” 
12.) “March Ist, ISv0, Being a competitor for ‘ALLY SLOPER'S 
£500 Prize,” and having this dav received the sum of £50, as the 
‘Consolation Prize,” from Mr. Gilbert Dalziel, proprietor of ‘ALLY 
SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY, [| hereby promise to answer all in- 
quiries that may be made of me by the public in connection with 
theaward. (Sigacd) JABEZ RUSHTON.” In conclusion, A. SLOPER 
offers the same amounts again, £500 and £50, respectively, as a 
reward to anv person or persons who can prove that either or both 
vf the awards have not been made bond fide in every particular. 
Now then, ye disbelievers, here's your chance ! 

2s? 


REWARD [ 


Wheveas we tame 


Crean ee a eh onpeet 


WHENEVER Her Gracious Majesty goes abroad, she always has 
acouple of fire extincteurs sent out in advance, and fitted up in 
the house she is about to reside in. The Incky man that has the 
honour of receiving her Majesty's “commands” on such occasions 
is Mr. Bland Sinclair, of the firm of Sinclair, Tweedie and Co, 

e** 


THE horrible murders of children in Warsaw, committed by the 
midwife Skublinski, reads like some page of powerful realism from 
Tolstoi or Dostoiev- 
sky. The murdere:s 
is a very pretty wo- 
man, but with a hard, 
cold expression in 
her eyes, and is said 
to be very font of 
dancing. Indeed, w+ 
believe she has hw 
stage experience in 
the noble art. She 
and other womer 
curried on a rezu!:r 
business in) murder- 
ing infants. Such a 
creature seems a kind 
of survival of anearly ‘5 
barbarism utterly 
inexplicable to the 
psychologist. 


s 
ON the evening of 
Friday, February 
2lst, A. SLOPER, more 
or less sober, mizht 
have been seen, with 
several members of 
the Family, and a 
strong escort of abl«- 
ied seamen, mncv- 
andering up Oxford 
Street, on their way to Hengzicr’s Circus, where « private box is 
always kept in readiness for them. “Ye Ocean Wave,” ona 
former visit, had such a remarkabl. effect on them all no wonder 
they wanted another turn. McGooseley says, “He prefers it to 
lemonade.” Uncle Boftin says that “ Anti-fat takes a back seat 
with it.” The Hon. Billy says, “It's equal to sherry and bitters, 
it’s so appetising ”; while A. SLOPER remarks,“ As an after dinner 
snoozer it eclipses the softest sofa.” In spite of this testimonial 
of ALLY’s, as he left the building the Admiral, Mr. J. G. Elliott. 
who was at the door, says he heard him say—indistinctly, it is true 
—the word “ Ste—eward ! " rie 
. 


A YOUNG man and a young woman in Indiana went through a 
forin of marriage contract by telephone, and afterwards found, to 
their dismay, that they were lezally married. They thought that 
they were only perpetrating a joke, but it turned out to be at their 
own expense, and at least one of the parties is distressed at the 
consequences. es 

a 


Miss Cissy GRAHAME has been singularly fortunate in securing 
such a mirth-provoking production as Jerome K. Jerome's three-act 
farcical comedy, 
New Lamps for Old, 
with which to em- 
bark for the first 
time upon the 
treacherous waters of 
theatrical manage- 
ment. The success 
of the play is unde- 
niable, and Terry’s 
theatre will be 
crowded to  over- 
flowing during Miss 
Grahame’s tenancy. 
Mr. W. S. Penley is 
provided = by — the 
author with a part in 
every way suitable to 
his particular style of 
humour, and exerts 
himself to the 
uimost, his efforts 
being received with 
roars of laughter and 
storms of applause 
by a thoroughly 
gratified and 
delizhted audience. 
The rest of the com- 
pany (which include 
the vivacious mana- 
geress), withont ex- 
ception, act admirably, their united efforts serving to make .Vew 
Lumps for Old au unquatitied success. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


to obviate the dangers which so often 
overtake the wearers if by ill chance 
they are thrown from their steed. 
Ingenious contrivances are arranged 
whereby, in extreme need, the rider 
can free herself entirely from her 
skirt, and thus escape the horrible 
accidents resulting from entangle- 
ment of skirt, stirrup, and pommel, 


* 

London Day by Day, the present 
Adelphi attraction, continues to draw 
crowded houses nightly. It is much 
to be regretted that George Alexander 
is compelled to throw up the character 
of Frank Granville, which suited him 
so well. Frank Cooper is, we believe, 
to be his successor, aud will, we hope, 
srove worthy of the trust placed in 
him. “° 


“CHARITY begins at home,” or 
“Charity should begin at home” 
would better, perhaps. Some 
people become so thundering enthusi- 
astic in the cause of charity that they 
forget the tax collector has called 
more than once; or that the letter 
threatening to cut the water off has 
not been answered. But then, those 
people are humbugs; they use the 
word charity as a big cloak to their 
own. seltishness, and come home in 
the evening and say to the wives of tf 
their bosoms, “ You know, my dear, I have so many calls on me. 
They ought to say, “You know, my dear, 1 have so many calls 
to make on the way home.” Joking apart, though, if you have 
got a copper or two to spare after settling up with the tax 
collector and the water gentleman, please to remember “ Ally 
Sloper’s Christmas Appeal. ** 


PECULIAR signs noticed in Iowa and Nebraska by a corres- 
pondent:—Omaha_ barber shop: “Foam on hed 5c. extra.” 
Columbus, Neb., depot: “Gentlemen, keep out ladies’ room.” 
Norfolk, Neb., real estate oftice: “ There are no flies on my land.” 
Norfolk butcher shop: “We won't give no tick.” Norfolk 
insurance agent's sign: “ All small fry agents in this town but us.” 
Lawyer's advertisement on handbill in Gordon, Neb.: “ Legal 
work promptly executed and divorces cheerfully granted.” 
Gordon hotel: “Horses and men accommodated.” ALLY com- 
mends these specimens to the consideration of dialectical studeuts 
and others interested in English as she is wrote. 


- 

MANY days have fled since the night of this year’s Annual 
Dramatic Ball held at the Freemasons Tavern, under the able 
directorship of 
Messrs. Artnur 
Roberts, Henry 
Ashley, Alias, 
and H. J. 
Hitchins— 
many cays, we 
Tepeat, ave 
tled, but the 
pleasures and 
champagne 
stains of that 
eventful night 
are still fresh 
upon the Emi- 
nent’s memory 
and dress 
trousers re- 
spectively. 
Would he 
human if he 
could forget 
the look of 
rapt admira- 
tion that over- 
spread the faces of the assembled crowd of celebrities as he floated 
down the room with his various partners, among whom were some 
of the fairest and most brilliant ornaments of the py beets stage. 
No wonder that he was the “lion” of the evening. The ladies were 
charmed with the old fashioned gallantry of the Fungus Covered 
Dude, and when not dancing, he was surrounded by an eager crowd 
of admirers. The festive Arthur was as usual “all there,” and ran 
a good second to ALLY forthe “ Popularity Stakes.” About 5 A.M., 
after heartily congratulating the directors upon the success of the 
entertainment, A. SLOPER left for Mildew Court, and was eventu- 
ally found by the Sloperian slavey performing an animated waltz 
on the doorstep with his gingham for a partner. He was removed 
to bed, but ever since he has done nothing but babble of Sylvia 
Grey, Letty Lind, Phylis Broughton, and other celebrated feminine 
exponents of the light fantastic, at the same time expressing his 
firm conviction that somebody or other “danced like a fairy and 
sang like a bird.” ‘Tia indeed sad to think what a small amount 
of “excitement ” serves to unhinge so great a mind. 


s 

A RATHER strange incident occurred in a provincial pantomime 
company not many weeks ago, when the “ principal boy ” peremp- 
torily demanded of the stage 
manager that her lady colleague 
who played “second boy,” shoul 
wear shoes and not boots. The 
latter, it was claimed, were the 
distinguishing mark of the lead- 
ing “ boy,” and the battle of boots 
versus shoes was waged for some 
days, only the author's interposi- 
tion at last preventing an open 
rupture. os 

. 


ALLY SLOPER is very sorry to 
have to state that in Syd- 
ney, New South Wales, a 
very large number of men 
and women are without em- 
ployment, and ina terrible 
state of destitution. It is. 
estimated that every night 
upwardsof a thousand men 
and women, unable to pay 
for the very humblest lodg- 
ings, pass the night in the open 
air, most of them sleeping in the 
public parks. What a pity some 
jer will not start a poor relief 

und over there, 
* 


. 

THE weekly receipts of the two 
performances daily at Her Majesty 's 
never reached a higher total than 

£2,827 12s., and during the week 

ending January 28th they had dwindled down, for eleven perform- 
ances, to £1,788 9x. 6d. nominally, or, deducting advance bookings, 
to only £1,635, Is it surprising, then, that the venture came toa 
smash, Whew we fiud that one artiste alone received more than £200 
per week? 


It may be interesting to ladics to learn that various experiments 
are being made with the build of ladies’ riding habits, to endeavour 


| of a“ gold 


(Saturday, March 8, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 15TH, 1890, 
= 

Oth March, 1789.—The duties on wrought gold and silye, 
watch cases were abolished by an Act of George III. on this da; 
In the British Apollo, 1708, is an advertisement for the recover; 
ueezing watch,” lost or taken from a lady's side Boing 
out of Pinkethman's booth the last day of May Fair.  Tj,;. 
“ squeezing watch” would seem to be no other than the repeate,, 
i.e., the kind of watch which may be made to strike wheney+; 


required by the compression of a spring. 


ig 

9th March, 1863.—John Gully, Esquire, M.P. for Pontefract, ani 
once a prize fighter, died this day. He was the son of a mast; 
butcher, and “earned a niche in the temple of pancratic fame }, 
his skill and courage.” His manners were those of a well brej 
man. He became a racehorse proprietor and made a large fortun.. 
Mr. Buckland, when on a visit to Lord Fitzwilliam, told of ti. 
impression made on him “by the appearance of a fine handson,. 
gentleman coming up the staircase with a a in green 
velvet, on either arm—the Member for Pontefract with two of his 
daughters.” 

9th March, 1833.—Fanny and Theresa Elssler made their first 
London appearance this day at the King’s Theatre in the ballet 0; 
Faust. Beujamin Lumley says that Fanny's “exquisitely keen 
sense of humour, tempered by truth and grace,” had in the ballet 
of Zarantule “excellent occasion to reveal itself.” 


10th March, 1828.—This day died at his house, in Canter. 
bury Place, Lambeth, Mr. Charles Ottley Dubois, formerly of th. 
Italian Opera, and ballet master of the Brunswick Theatre, leaving 
a widow and three young children. He had exerted himself 1, 
produce a new ballet, which was most successful, and in which }« 
performed tie two nights there. Feeling unwell, he did not 
attend at the rehearsal on the morning of the burning down of th: 
theatre. Being made acquainted with the awful event when ix 
bad health, he never afterwards left his room. 

10th March, 1828.—A newspaper of this date says that John 
Campbell Lunn, a man well known in the gaming world, was full; 
committed for trial at the Surrey Assizes for bigamy. The prisoner, 
it was said, has had no less than five wives, some of whom had 
large fortunes. 

10th March, 555.—The invention of water mills dates from this 
day ; that of windmills only from the year 1299. 


llth March, 1828.—This day at King’s Cross, near Halifax, 
whilst some men were ag te ag in felling a tree, it unexpectedly 
fell upon a man named Elijah Barstow, who was passing with a 
cart, and killed both him and the horse on the spot. 

llth March, 1838,— Blackmore, the famous tight rope dancer, 
died this day at Islington. ’ ? ; 

llth March, 1864. — Sam Cowell, comic vocalist, died this day,at 
Blandford, Dorsetshire, uged 43. His most popular songs were 
“ Billy Barlow” and “The Ratcatcher’s Daughter,” the latter isa 
hymn tune played in quicker time. 

llth March, 1875.—Sir Charles Mordaunt this day obtained a 
divorce from his wife. Lady Mordaunt, was pronounced to be in- 
sane. A story by Alexander Dumas jils is founded upon this 
strange case. 

12th March, 1771.—This day, Mr. Capon, landlord of the 
“Crown Inn,” Lowestoft, ina fit of epilepsy, struggling violentiy. 
swallowed a crown piece that had been introduced edgeways intu 
his mouth, to prevent him from biting his tongue. For a con- 
siderable time afterwards he complained of pains and sickne:-. 
and a disagreeable taste in the mouth, until, on the 26th November, 
1772, when ina fit of retching, he ejected it up, and is said to have 
rapidly recovered his health, but died on 5th July, 1799, and “the 
crown piece, framed, remained in the possession of his widow, 
the sabes of much curiosity among her customers.” 

12th March, 1828.—This morning, at an early hour, as two 
young men were crossing Waterlvo Bridge, they proposed a wager. 
to see which of them would hop from one side to the other th- 
soonest. One of the parties, named Cummins, on gaining the pave- 
ment on the opposite side, stumbled, and his right leg striking with 
great violence against the edge of the stones, fractured the bone in 
so dreadful a manner, that on being taken home, immediate 
amputation was found necessary to save his life. 


18th March, 1881.—The Emperor Alexander IT. of Russia, 
who was assassinated on this day, had a Newfoundland dog of 
which he was very fond, and which accompanied him every where, 
even into the concerts given at the Imperial Palace. One evening 
Wieniawski, the great violinist, was playing, and the dog, appa- 
rently not abpreneing the music, advanced aud placed his great 
pews on the hips of the musician. The latter continued playing: 

ut the animal, evidently displeased, pushed his nose quite close to 
the artist’s arm. ithe Emperor came forward and asked, “Is the 
dog in your way?” “No, your Majesty,” replied Wieniawski, “ but 
I fear I am in his.” The answer of an artist and a courtier. 

13th March, 1619.—Richard Burbadge died this day, and was 
buried at St. Leonards, Shoreditch. 

13th March, 1854.—Sir Thomas Noon Talfourd, dramatist, died 
this day, aged 59. 

13th March, 1870.—William Brough, author and dramatist, died 
this day, aged 44. 


14th March, 1844.—King Humbert, of Italy, was born this 
day. His teeth, it is said, are none of the best, and when out fora 
day's shooting near Castel Porziano, had a violent attack of tooth- 
ache, and was advised to consukt Padre Orfenigo. But they 
reckoned without their host. The worthy friar remembered that 
the Quirinal! palace still lay under the l’apal interdict, and refused 
to cross its threshold before settling the point with his conscience 
He therefore consulted the Cardinal Vicar, who referred the matter 
to the Pope as urgent. Leo XIII. sent word to Orfenigo that hr 
was in duty bound to obey the dictates of humanity, and the monk 
performed the operation with the same forceps that he had used 
when he attended the Pope. Afterwards, when showing the in-tru- 
ment to his friends, he used to remark, “This is the missing liuk 
between the temporal and spiritual powers.” 

lth March, 1758.—Richard Leveridge, believed to be the com- 
poser of the “ Macbeth music,” died this c:,, aged 88. 


15th March, 1828.—A disgraceful scene took place in 3 
churchyard at Brighton, on this night, at the funeral of a fisherman 
pamed Marchant. The gely relative who followed the corpse was 
a brother of the deceased, also a fisherman, known by the name 0! 
“Old Pork,” and who was so shamefully intoxicated that the 
clergyman refused to admit him into church. He waited outside 
till the service was concluded, then followed the body to the grave. 
and in the midst of the awful ceremony, after the corpse wa 
lowered, threw himself in upon the coffin and insisted on being 
buried with his brother. At last two men dragged him out. 

15th March, 1196.—This day the waters of the Seine overflowed 
and flooded a large portion of Paris, causing great destructivs. 
a is the largest tlood recorded in the French capital up to ths 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre 
SF prictor of * ALLY SLOPER's HALF Houipay,” ¢e ¢/ 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant 
on dut excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her deat! 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF 
HOLIDAY” ts found upon the Deceased at the tame of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” ts published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'elock, and the Insurance lasts une week from that 
time, erpiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, March 8, 1890.} 
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POLICEMAN AND PLAYER. 

t police reports, it seems there is an active intelligent constable, 
| ily Magpies ving. As mistakes are likely to arise, we print the following 
\. ver sect.) 

18 day, ~ 


covery “AS you, stoopendous 
oir SS comaterion SS 2 SLOPER, 

Thi ee et Are well known to 
peater, r j nee the London 
CDE Ver S gor police, 

ue A Sle 
ct, and officer's a hoper 
Master | =x] That you'll print of 
me by =4\ his prottest a piece. 
1 breg my fF | | As a p'liceman very 
rtune, a. ie | deserving, 
of the | ¢/ I have won — and 
don. lites am still winning— 
gTven aime, 
Of his And Constable Henry 

Irving 

P first Is my own baptis- 
Het of simal name ! 

keen But though I'm a lot 

ballet respected 

As a officer always 
a on tap, 
anter. Some has dared for 
of the to think I’m con- 
aving nec! 
a - With some same-named playactor chap! 

‘ick “Sol beg you, ALLY, to awaken 
of the Some fuiks common sense, to show 
en in Why should J, a PoLIceMAN, be taken 

For a mere playacting pro? 
John ‘Cos he has the same name as mene is 
fully (Which és mine and not his, perhaps), 
unet, By Monro! it precious fine is, 
1 had To class me with theayter chaps! 
So this ‘ Irving’ I'll keep my eye on, 
1 this For I reckon he’s up to no good— 
Such idle chaps J say ‘fie’ on, 
a As a honest policeman should /” 
Max, — 
feds Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 
Ith a 
ve, MBLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
AY, at 
were The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
risa ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
¢ toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ed a tocut out and sill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
e in what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
mn ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
—— “The Sloperies,” 
the 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
ms *,° Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
he Pucelaupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
hess, 
te SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“the 6 * 
dow “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” March 8th, 1890. 
two 
per. Nang... es 

the 
ave: 

mii TALE Feasts: Sees tee BAe Neh CAN ae eek a eae, 
e in 

jiate 

r of 

ae * “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 

reat 162nd WEEK. 

w7 MMRESULT OF FEBRUARY 22nd COMPETITION. 
He The following Applicants have been Awarded 

but “SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. MRs, ELIZABETH HOLDING, 12 George Street, Wallgate, 
A LADY'S COMPANION. 
2 CHARLES WALKER, 1 Highland Roa, LEATHERHEAD. 
A SILVER WATCH-CHAIN AND LOOKET. 
ee 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


oy 


WIGAN. 


Advertisements, as under will be in- 
rted in this column free of charge, pro- 
ided the Sender's Name and BRE 88 
re pes tral le Heed Advertisement, not 
or publication, but as a rantee v 
nd faith. j jeabiawenshh 
Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
prst-free, to forwar unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
aply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
0 not appear below, will be inserted as { 
won as space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” Saas 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c, SS ; 
TIOLET, aged 22, rete. 2 ws 


i fair hair and complexion, 


RUTH (Aged 20). 


ALES Penta ed aimee boty ae ee he ees 
fairly good looking, and in business 
meet with a domesticated young lady about 
oo make an affectionate nosene to 
F Leh eoad ., If possible, in confidence) to “ W. H.,” 
a SIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


f YOUNG LADY, aged 20, tall, dark, and of a cheerful disposi- 
rele Would like to correspond with a respectable well educated voung 
é th phe With good income. Must be tall, dark, and a totalabstainer. Address 
Certara it possible, which will be returned) to “QUEENIE,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
TRIMONTAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


ARRY, aged 26, fai i i i 

» fair, considered good looking, would like to 
Dol hurethond with a young lady with a view to matrimony, Would make 
OOTES oe loving wife. No flirts need apply. Address—“ HARRY,” 
on ton, EO. TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
‘WO YOUNG GIRL 


,, Slucated and thoroug’ 


a ee 
Tk, domesticated and loving dispositions cand like seleopest wie tee 
: i + @ to correspond with t 

ung men ; must be tall and dark ; ages from 22 to 25, Mechanice not objected 


. ress—" MABEL,” or “DAPHNE,” “ 4 ” 
he Sloperies,” 99 rid ee a fr MATRIMONIAL AGENCY, ' 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


*.* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable te publish those selected as svon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of im rtance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


No. 225 FOREIGN SETTLEMENT, YOKOHAMA, JAPAN, 
January 6th, 1889, 

My DEAR ALLY,—As a reader of your “ HALF-HOLIDAY " since 
the commencement, | think I might be allowed space in your 
“ Letter-Box” to make a suggestion. There are many Competitions 
in your valuable paper for readers on the other side of the two 


oceans, but for “innocents abroad " there are no such Competitions, | 


Now, i know, dear ALLY, many subscribers out here—as well as 
in other towns in the East—who would feel hi hly honoured if 
they could have a chance of displaying their lierary talent in 
“SLOPER.” Would it not be a good idea to Open your columns to 
foreign competitors as well; this, I have not the least doubt, would 
also increase the sale of your paper, and would be a nm to 
residents in the Far East. Trusting that you are not overdosing 
yourself with “ Unsweetened " during this festive season, and wish- 
ing you and dear Tootsie A Happy New Year, I remain, dear ALLY, 
yours admiringly, BAKE-MONS-YASHIKI. 

P.S.—If you ever land in this far off country, don't forget to look 
me up—I will keep you well supplied with “Unsweetened.” 1 in- 
close my card. 


SHIP STREET BARRACKS, DUBLIN, IRELAND, 
February \5th, 1890. 

DEAR OLD Boss,—I thought I would drop a few lines to you 
to let you see that our band has got the tamous dance which 
Meyer Lutz has composed for you. We all like it very much, the 
music being sharp and cheerful: I also went to the Gaiety Theatre 
in Dublin to see Faust up to Date,and my opinion of the bur- 
lesque is that it is more cheerful than the original Faust, 1 can 
assure you, Dear Old Boss, that every military band in Dublin gives 
it a good name, 

Yours truly, HOMAS BROMAHAM 
(Late 28th and Ist Gloster Regiment). 


OTTERHAM HOUSE, TEDDINGTON. February 17th, 1890. 

My DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—We are having some very mild 
weather here, and I can't do my work, so I console myself in read- 
ing your amusing paper, which, when I take up, I can’t put down—a 
very bad thing for my work. I have not been to see the sights of 
Hampton Court, or the surroundings. You see, service is such a 
tie, and I am not used to it. Perhaps if you were here you would 
take me on the ‘bus to see the Diana. You can go all the way for 
twopence. Then, of course, | should not have to pay if you stood 
treat, because you know that is usual. Only be sure and come 
when my lover is out of the way. Iam afraid I can’t write much 
more, as the cats are having a concert and disturbing my peace ot 
mind to such an extent that I get up to try and scatter them. Now, 
my dear, will you tell me my true character? Trusting that you 
keep well and free from the influenza—I suppose the gin-bottie is 
used as a di-infectant. Iam afraid if | get it | shall be packed to 
the infirmary, where I expect you to come and see me. dieu, old 
boy, with love and kisses.—1 remain, ever yours affectionately, 

EMILY BAILLIE. 

P.S.—You ought to feel flattered at such a letter, as 1 am not an 

admirer of the opposite sex. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


FRANK ROBERTS, 33 Oxford Street, Unthanks Road, Norwich, 
Sor the Best Poem uf 24 Lines (printed hereunder ) entitled, 
THE FAMILYS VALENTINE. 


OH, ye Nine, descend, and fill me with afflatus that I may 

Sing a song in celebration of the glad, eventful day 

When the “rat-tat ” gaily sounded at St. V-Ally’s classic shrine, 
And the postman staggered onward, “ cussing ” at St. Valentine! 
Sing, my Muse, in mode Homeric of the valentines that fell 
(Thick as leaves in Vallambrossa) at the spot we know so weil, 
Whence the gay, “Unsweetened” Toper flashes forth to all the 


earth, 
By his witty weekly journal, jollity and honest mirth! 


When the valentines were opened all the “ Family " were there ; 
Good old any a bottle of “ Unsweetened ” as his share ; 

Mrs. Sloper a bonnet, Zootsie had a diamond ring 

And Bill Hig ins “froze himself * into a “bowie” with a spring ! 
Evelina got a bustle, and McNab a braw bagpipe. 

Snatcher got a patent muzzle, Toddles had a pound of tripe; 
Alexandry nabbed a Lessig Jubilee a kite to Hy, 

And the Honourable Billy fastened on a Strasburg pie ! 


Both the Twins had feeding bottles— Bod a purse, “mit 
nodings in,” 

And Mo Gooseley “razzle-dazzled " on a flask of Holland's gin; 

Dook Snook had some “ hair restorer,” Uncle Boffin had some snuff, 

Lardi Longsor got a necklace, so did Tottie eodeneng 

Auntie Higgins and Aunt Geeser landed each a poun 

dky Mo, he got a thimble and a merry little pea, 

Which the fly and tricky sharper turned to an advantage base— 

Winning (?) halt the Family presents, ere they “bounced” him 
from the place ! 


hs 
of tea ; 


*,* Subscribers of not less than Five Shillings will receive (post- 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A. SLOPER, EsqQ., F.0.M., with 
the Eminent’s autograph on the back. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS APPEAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £219 11a, 23d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

MRS. SWINGLER, 1s. €d.; THOS. BATE, 1s.; A FRIEND, 9d.; TOM'S DARLING, 
3d.; JOHN ROSE, 6¢.; KATTI, 1s.; ARTHUR CORBETT, 6d.; J. SHERRY, 58. : 
THREE LAUNDRY MAIDS, Is. 6d.; W. BALLARD, 1s.: W. PRESTON (Derby). 
5s.; W. WITHNALL, 18.; HENRY SLATER, 5s.; M. A. B. ld.; PERCY A. 
STOREY, 1s.; SAMUEL FROST, 3d.: ANON, (Stockwell, S.W.), Is.; EUGENIE, 
1s, 6d.; HARRY VERNE, 6d.; GRATIFIED READER, 1s.; “Bosco,” 3d.; 
C. H. R, 1s.; CECIL KNOWLES, 1s.; JOSEPH MILNE, 1s.; L. B., 2s. 6d.: 
E. BARKER, ls.; D.C. T., 3d.; E. G. SINGLETON, 6d.; IDA H. MASON, 9d.; 
F. G. PATTISON, 18.; JENNIE GOATLEY, 2s. 6d.; J. B.. 18.: G. WOODFIED, 5s. ; 
Jock HARRIES, 1s,; R. CONWAY, 18.; ALFRED, 2d.; Wa. ECCLES, 6d.: 
T. JONES, 3d ; MRS. W. J. SUFFIELD, 28. 6d,; “PEELER"” (Bursledon), 1s. ; 
MAUD AND FRIENDS, 6d.; H. G. PRITCHARD, 2d. 


Making a total received up to February 25th, 1890—£222 5s. 4hd. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

“T SHALL be pleased,” said the Dry Old Stick, “when the P.C, 
is finally exterminated.” “I must resent that unkind temark, Mr. 
SLOPER,” replied Mr. M——o, “as an odious and undeserved reflec- 
tion on an invaluable body of men.” But ALLY explained that he 
was merely alluding to the Parnell Commission, and the two dis- 
tinguished individuals at once liquored Sid 

THE REAL BRIDGE oF SIGHS—The Forth Bridge. 

A MIST that won't be mist when we lose it—The pessi-mist. 

A SHow or HANDS—K AK KKK KEK. 

BY NO MEANS PEERLESS—The House of Lords, 


as well as the music lovers of musical Dublin. | and ina plain way, | was awfully frightened. And, in my fright, { 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
THE HOUSE WITH THE RED BLINDS, 


(A Sensational Theatrical Novel.) 
By Morand Maw, 
CHAPTER II. 


MY situation was by no means a pleasant one. Indeed, as I lay 
there in pitch-black darkuess, on the oor of a strance house,and in 


My situation was by no means a pleasant one. 


the immediate vicinity of a something which, taking preceding cir- 
cumstances into account, was most likely the dead body of my 
treasured Ewin, I felt that, of all the men in the wide and wicked 
world, I was positively the least to beenvied. I was swamped, from 
head to foot, ina cold perspiration ; my heart's beating rose above 
the ticking of a large clock hanging in the hall ;—in point of fact 


lay still and silent—silent save for the noise occasioned by the 
methodical agitation of my breast. 

Presently I heard what appeared to be the footsteps of a man; 
they. and he, seemed to be coming downstairs ; and although my 
eyes were tightly closed, I knew, by a redness of eye-lid, that the 
owner of the footsteps must be carrying a light with him. Now 
was my time for seeing, or trying to see, what fad happened ! 

I longed, yet dared not, to employ my vision, But all at once 
something occurred which would ‘have made even a London 
County Councilman open his eyes : 

1 felt the soft, warm arm of a woman steal round my neck! 

It was my Ewin. 
She was trembling 
violently with 
fright, and ap- 
peared to be suffer- 
ing great physical 
pain. 

“L've got you,” 
she gasped, “and 
I'll never leave 
you!” 

“Poor thing!” 
I said to myself. 
* She has evidently 
received some fear- 
ful shock”; and 
as I thought thus, 
I struggled my 
head free of her 
vigorous clutch, 
and directed my 
gaze at the stair 
case. I was right 
in my surmise. A 
man was descend- 
ing,candlein hand, 
ina manner which 
seemed to indicate 
that he would give 
more than two- 
pence-three - farth- 
ings to be clear of 
the house, and safe 
from the molesta- ; 
tions either of the night policeman, or any one of Her Majesty's 
lieges who might interfere. 

struggled now to free myself altogether from her clasp, in 
order that | might render the stranger's exit a little more difficult 
than he had possibly reckoned for; but she was a strong woman, 
and my effort to release myself only resulted in a somewhat severe 
bump to my head, which, on my being overpowered while in the 
act of raising it from the tloor, went back to its place wifh a bang. 

The man escaped: with him went the light—and we were in 
darkness again ! 

The woman still held me with a grip that was almost suffocating. 

“Come, come,” I said, gently ; “you have nothing to fear now: 
he's gone.” To my eurprise, she answered, savagely: “Yes, 1 know 
he’s gone, but you dou't go too! I’ve copped une of you, and} 
don’t mean to let vou go.” 

In vain I tried to tell her how I came fhere; each effort tc 

blarney.’ 

Presaum- 
ably she 
had been 
stunned 
it) when I fell 
“4 over her in 
| the hall; 
, and thatac- 
| counted for 
} her silence. 
Now, how- 
ever, she 
had _recov- 
ered her 
senses, and 
began toex- 
ercise her 
voice to the 
tune of 
“ Murder ! 
Police!” 
Thisawoke 
,, the servant, 
' who came 
't running 
downstairs 
in her 
nightdress, 

“Fetch a 

policeman, 
Mary,” 
one Ewin. 
ary evi- 
dent! 
knew the best place for putting her hand on a policeman, for the 
order was scarcely out of her mistress’ mouth before a policeman 
was fetched, and | was given in charge for burglary and assault ! 
(Lo be continued next week.) 


A man was descending the stairs, 


I was given in charge. 
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THE “F.0.S8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | SHE COULDN'T BE IMPOSED ON. ADTALES IN TWO) CHARTERS: 


ye 
/ 


eZ | 


No. 121. -GRORGE ALEXANDER, F.u.S, < a 


“Weare fond of praising up the deals of the renowned Alex- He, Allow me to hand you back your umbrella, madame ; a little dilapidated, no doubt, but— - ee ee Be 
amler the Great, and boasting that his equal has never been, or Old Lady (not long from country). What! that my umbrella? None of your tricks, young man; I've oe ee 
will never be, born inte this world of ours, This is all right se heard of yon London chaps before now. Stow me where you've secreted my twelve and sixpenny silk, Ree ic 
Uiatitatal the pref tae en Bie arate eee tint S| ue TU pat the whole etetive fare af Seotlamt Yanl on our track 2. Divided we fall 


allow that it is utterly absurd to think that another such hero _ = Sina 
could be born unto mankind, But has it ever been conclusively 
} proved that Alexander ever really kicked the bucket as a well- A WwW E | R D G A R M E N Ms 
regulated corpse should, or was it a little bit of gammoning on 
the part of the great man, who allowed himself to be decently 
jiterrel, and then exlinly resurrected his body, took a dose of 
the elixir of life, whi if was rumoured, had been discovered 
nd beautiful for ever, and finally ale 
\ “ar, after the lapse of many centuries, in 
» shape of George Al vier, the celebrated manager and 
actor? Our rewlers know we would not willingly deceive them, 
when we tell them that we have the highest authority for 
forth the above statements, they will forgive us even if 
unhappily errel. Those who have seen,;the worthy 
» will no doubt have noticed the ancient monarchial ex- 
from lis intellizent features,and have no doubt 
ved his expressive Eastern wink. Chietly because he is a 
pital actor-uianager, our hero was created F.O.S., and the ‘ Slo- 
per Award of Merit’ presented to Lim, February 15th, 1890,— 
Lebrett Improved, 


If you are in doubt whether to kiss a pretty girl, give her 
the benefit of the doubt. 


(1). Host (cheerily) © Well, good-nigh:t, my Dor: hope you'll find yourself pretty comfortable. By the way, we've put you in the ‘launted room, as [ know you den 
believe in ghosts, and all that rubbish,’ 2). “ Lafraid of ghosts? Pooh! [should think not, indeed! Deuced funny noise—like something snoring in the room. Gloony 
Place ; get to bed as fast as 1 can. —(3) "Eh? Oh! what the—the coat’s moving! It's sitting up!"-—(4), “Oh, I say !— here !—hi!—I don't half like this! Its 
bewitched !—it's coming after me! This comes of hiring dress clothes without knowing who made ‘em !"——(5). “Here, hang it! I'm off! Quite enough of this game - 
(6). And just at that moment the host was coming upstairs to see what on earth all the fuss was about. And to think it was only the little dog under the coat, after a 


A POETICAL LICENCE. 


AN ACCI-DENTAL. 


SS eT ath 
Miss Eveline (throad to Lord Fitznoodle. As Spring is coming, 
JT want you to take my furs to the furrier's to be taken care of. 
Jane (who has hat a month's notice), You mean to the pawn- 
broker, Miss—where they went last year, 


REMARKUS CURTIOUS. 


Huntsman, Ni. \ out. sir, don't take that fence; there's a “T declare, my dear Mr, Johnson, [should hardly have known you; Treally thonght 


boe totber sided tongh to bury a church You were—that is. yor ~ ‘id 

non ur} uy qi s yon had net so mnch hair.” “Ah, madam, the sume freak of 
Jouna Martin: Can't help it, the "s ray wi N convert eT a } . “ ‘ ; ; ; he 

me; besides, I've got my legs thod. vthe brute’s run away with cvebare tha’ converted the grey mare into a blonde has produced these raveu adoru- Oh, Ma, look at Aunty Deluvian's piano, its teeth are just like hers—they 


_- ee See : do want stopping !” 
Lowlou . Printed by DaLzteL BROTHERS. at their oie aT = Se SaeeT 


Camacen Tress, High Street, NW. and Published ty the Proprietur, GILBERT DALZIEL, at The Slaperies,” 99 Shoe Lune. ‘London, E.C.—Sa turday, March 8, 1890, 


a 


